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possible,

authenticity, i that were
That which can get (tsell all sald
eagily Is apt not to carry a very big

burden or to be worth the saving
THE CHILDREN'S MUNCHAUSEN. | There are gathered things of i‘--u'll."ll These simple lyrics push into regions
‘l.{or.-.]d h\ T..,‘-v.\ Martln,  Houghton | esn the delight of children, and each | 4f profound pathos and large awnare-
Mifiin Company object of art has a story attached. | pess. Yet they are as tightly anchored
PEGGY IN HER BLUE ¥ 1 ’L"I.\" BY | 8ome of the smaller and less perplex- | to intelleet on the one hand as to feel-
E:::'m'r_;l\'l.,l Wiilte!  Houghton 'I”””‘|m.&: ohjects are:brought to the atten-| jng on the other. And back of many
CHILDREN'S GAMES  FOI \:_I"!mn of the children in the stories|af {hem there Is unquenchable laugh-

“SEABONS. Hy Teresi M. Bruck | Which have been grouped together 10} tor and sunshine.
Stanton & ‘-'nn‘ Vijet Company. [[;n{;ml {t:_;]r[‘:]mk( "[;‘hl')' are the mn:tl “?hufnhul': .~:|,\'I \\'hr:t ll;la ;-n;t“ sha:
n IGHING LION AND OTHE eligh ry storles any young per- | sing of, where he sha o an
1}:%3];”: [ul;\yl .-\10:3\?11-7\1}{2@":”;-1.? Im'ﬂ could wish to read. The d_r.:\\'lﬂg'ﬂ | where he shall end? The time has
P. Dutton & Co. iﬂf the story objects and other illustra- | passed when we st definite bounds to
GOOD-NIGHT sTORIES By Laura |tions are by Miss Winifred Bromhall, | poets’ gifts. They may bring whatever
Roundtrea Smith, Stanton & Van |cormtor of tha art centra. parcels they like to the altar so long
Vitet Company | When bedtime comes and little| gy they are genuine, wrapped up in
STOKES CHILDREN'S ANNUAL. | brother or sister or both coax for a|any kind of paper and tled up with
Published by Frederick A. Stokes | good-night story, then i= the time when | any kind of string! All are welcome
Company. mother will find the little book of|jn the pantheen of humanity. The
HE world’s ureatest liar the \L‘ﬂ“"“ R:;““l“"f’-’ -‘:m‘:“ ‘TD‘“'?IEI*‘; Imv:: “Thinga" is made of everyday

o . rery~handy, not only because 08 | etuff:
| celebrated BHaron Munchausen, Interbsting stories, But because they | Sometimes when I am at tea: with ye
is known the world over to |are exactly the kind of stories to tell I eateh my breath

generations 32 ehiliren as a source | little folks before sleepytime, There | At a thought that 15 old as the world

of many happy hours of excited story
reading. Some undesirabliities in the
ariginal have kept the book [rom being
an ideal children's book, but John Mar-
tin these in retelling
the stories of the Baron's most popu- |
Clar adventures, Vulgaritics, common
to the time, and arvelties, been
emitted they are unnecessary to
the Interest of the story, and their
length has been ruthleasly cut to make
them of greater interest to a greater
number of childrer, both wveungz and
old. The colored illustrations by Gor- |
don Ross are works of art with real-
ism and beauty combined
“Peggy In Her BRlue Frock” is of a
family 8o real—in book land—that
readers will wonder if the story was
not true outside of a book. In this new
Hfe In the country Peggy learns to be
considerate, not on'y of her frocks
but of her friends’ feelings and of her
relatives’ feellngs. But the book is
not preachy. Tt I8 full of mischief and
the runaway rat and healthy, loving

has eliminated

nave
as

children—and therr Is ths surprise
party for mother, tco.
Welcome! Weleome! © hook of

games, No longer will mothers, teach-
ers and friernds of Litle folks
rack their brains for games to fit
the seasons and the moods of little
and bigger tots Here we have them
—lots of them—indoor and outdoor
and Easter games’ And they are
most delightful' 8~me old, some new,
some played a little differently from
the way you may know—hnt all fas-
cinating to the rchildren for whom
they were Invented,

“The Laughing Lion and Other
Btories"” will make the reader laugh,
teo, though he may not be able to
open his mouth so wide as the lion.
These are stories which Miss Pearson
har told to the children who come to
the Children’'s Art Centre in Boston.

the

S

are fairy stories, and animal Nloneu.il
and a Christmas story, and a Valentine |
story, and a cookin story, and Ints of
other equally interesting ones,

“Stokes' Chilldren’s Annual” contalns
a wealth of storles by many authors, |
with celored and pen illustfations by
an equally large number of artists,
Among, the authors-are listed Shella B, |

Jessia Pope, E. Dorothy Rees and John
Lea, while among the artists appear |
the names of Ruth Cobb, Florence Har- |
rison, B. Dorothy Rees and Dorothy |
M. Payne. We can't commence to tell
you about the stories, for there are too
many of them, but we can tell you

| that every one of them s good, cvery |

one is Interesting, every one {ull of|
things which appeal to voung people.
And not only are there storics, bhut
pages of verse—nice, Jolly verse which
yvou will want to learn and recite some
time, and there is a wonderful phay
which you can take part in '_\‘nursﬂvors.|
VIVIAN RADCLIFFE,

Mrs. Kilmer’s Verse |
Is Tragic and Gay

VIGILS. By Aline Kilmer.
Doran Company,

INGULARLY free from studied
elaboration, these wverses Imvu:
the delicacy and subtlety that|

lie deep in poetry that has I-u:'mn-!

nence. Ornate lines, In our present |
changed order of thought, fall under
the same category as do artificial peo-
ple. (We can remove the debris of in- |
sincere hooks that clutter our hook- |
shelves; the people we have as vet un-
happily found no means of removing.) |

You think you have tracked these deli-

cately chiselled llnes, but they have

escaped by some ungueesed corridor.

Sometimes in the presence of grief and
death they have a choked Inarticulate-

George H.

|ness which would give them an added

"

l# old

And more bitter than death

It is that the sposn that you just lald
dpwn
And the cup that you hold
May be here shinmg and insolen)
When you are sti'l and cold,

Cryptic lines of great beauty are

| Braine, " Lillian Holmes, ®thel Talbot, | these:

Soma learn It in thelr 3"uut1u.
Some after bitter yenrs:

There I8 no escape from the truth
Though we drown In our tears,

Many dla when they see

That the terrible thing Is true
But it has been easy for me

I alwaye knaw.

But If there are poems of sadness,
there are also those with the sugges-
tion of smiles and the sounds of low,
rippling laughter. Take, for example,
to gay whimsicality of these lines:

This dicing with beartz = a perilous
game; b |

Be it one or anotber the end is the
ST

There i= sure to be sorrow however they
fall

So I think I shal not have a lover
at all.

Many of the poems have back of
them this essential humor, found in all
poetry that is vital. It is probable that
in the Elysian flields—if there be any
such pleasant pastures—laughter is the
highest functlon of the gods.. It Is
possible that when lusty old Charon
brings in hls boatloads of wounded
gouls—those hurt by the insane tangle
of our petty scheme of things—they
will be surrounded by low understand-
ing laughter! Meanwhile most of our
poets of to-day know that "good hope
lies at the bottom'"—or at the top, or
even in the stupid and mediocre mid-
dle of things, Somewhere this poet has
written:

He gave me Lo fooligh
laughter.
I ahall not lose it even when T am dead.

keep a little

No, she wlill not, No poet ever does.
MARY BIEGRIST.

WHERE THE YOUNG CHILD WAS
AND OTHER CHRISTMAS STORIES.
By Marie Conway Oemler. The Cen-
tury Company,

HIS book, full of the spirit of
Christmas, containa six short
| stories which have been re-
printed from wvarvious magazines, We
tried vevy hard not to be partial but
the first story, from which the book
takes its title, appenled to us more
than any other. Beginning with
Dickens's “Christmas Carol,” there isa
long list of stories about some case
hardened creature in whose heart
Jove lay dormant but who was trans-
formed by the Christ spirit on the day
of His birth. Several of the stories in
this hook are of that type, but their
eclever handling and fresh method ot
development make them interesting
reading,
| The birth of a male child to an
| Ttalian woman on a snowhound train

:is the theme-:of the first story.

:m the sight of that infant in the arms

|uf a modern Madonna, with the adora-
| tion of the voung husband for both
his wife and child. We ecannol get out
of our minds the wards of Trenton,
| the Pittsburgh man, “who makes
money ruthlessly and builds great hos-
pitals."”

“There's a girl out in that box car—
and her hour ia upon her,” the great
surgeon told his friends.

“Seeing the mother among strangers
at that great moment Trenton said:
‘Tt sort of comes upon me—unaware.
| My wife died—like that. Very young,

poor thing! 1 was, too. Not rich
then, Poor—very: but, my heaven,
how happy! She was so pretty, my
| wife! I loved her a great deal
But—she died, and the baby with her,
And that's why,' he finished mildly, ‘T
—build hosplitals.'

“The little, cold, dry., moneyed man
took on a new aspect.,”

That little hit appealed to us even
mere than the understanding which
eame to the surgeon and his wife, more
than the joy and love which blossomed
happily in the hearts of the two young
people.

“The Spirit of the House" is a fan-
tastic Christmas eve and Christmas
dey story. It is the only one in the
l:ook which has no “young chlld” in its
pages, But it is a delightful love story
of all good things coming to one on the
tides of the Christmas spirit.

“The Youngest Officer” Is of a nine-
yvenr-old boy who through his herolsm
wing the hearts of his hostile grand-
purents and unites his tather and him-

«1f with them again.

“Linden Goes Home" takes us back
to the South at the time of the eivil
war, with a welrd touch of negro
auperstition which holds the reader,
though he knows the outcome of the
story.

“The Little
next to the first story

Brown House" ranks
in the book.

Fox Hunting

THE SPORT OF OUUR ANCESTORS.
A collection ot prose and verse setting
forth the sport of fox hunting as they
knew 1t. Edited and select2a by Lord
Willoughty oe Broke. HNlustrated by
G. D, Armour. E. P. Dutton & Co.

REYNARD THE FOX. By John Mase-
fleld, TIlustratea by G. D Armour
and Carton Moorepark. The Macmil-
lan Company.

T HESE two

somely illustrated quartos cele-

brate that king of all country |
sports In Englanid-—the crosa-eountry |
hunting of the fox with hounds. Tn|
“The Sport Our Ancestors™
Willoughhy de Broke has collected the
praise of fox hunting in balladry and |
prose from many sources. In “An |
Apology to Mr. Surtees” the editor ex-|
plains that if no extract is made hvm:

from Surtees’s most Tamgus
“Jorrocks” fas it 18 called familiarly

smart and

of Tord |

boolk, |
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MEDNA ST. VINCENT MILLAY IS THE
GREATEST LYRICAL POET AMERICA
HAS PRODUCED.”

MITCHELL KENNERLEY [1012]

THREE BOOKS BY

EDNA ST. VINCENT
MILLAY

SECOND APRIL An entirely
new volume of poems + $a2.c0
RENASCENCE Miss Millay's
first published volume » $2.00
ARIA DA CAPO A Play in
one act ’ +  $150
4. You should be able to buy
them of your bookseller. If not,
they will be sent postpaid on re-
ceipt cf price by the publisher.

‘MITCHELL KENNERLREY

480 PARK AVENUE, NEW YORX

v

BTasTusinrarntisssnstannrnne

hand- |
|:1rn given to the work of Mr. Egerton |

| committed

| River, at Meadow Brouk and

Was Part of English Life in Earlier Days

by everybody), or “Handley Cross" to
give the book its true title—it 18 bhe-
cause the pet passages are already so
familiar. So the Surtees chapter—
which holda the right of line—consists |
of a running commentary upon all his
books in a vein of affectionate admira- |
tlon which should satlsfy his closest
devotees, Besides this father of fnx‘
hunting literature, space and comment |

Warburtoh, Major Whyte Melville, Mr.
Branloy-Davenport, okl Petor Beck-
ford, “Nimrod," and Anthony Trollope, ‘
who was called “the writer who never
a  soleclsm,” and whose |

| hunting sketehes were printed in the

Pall Mall Gaszetie

Altogether, this (s n charming col-
lection of old portraits whose originals
were familiar in England but almost
wholly unknown in this country, save
in the happy wvalloy of the QGenesgeo |
in one
or two other fortunate places, As :m!
admirable record of a hrilliant phase |
of country life In England, worthily
augmented with the finer sort of il-
lustrations which came before photog-
raphy, this book will be treasured by
lovers of this great sport. The fox
hunting English or Trish squire is a
figure which seems very remote in-
deed to American readers after even
forty years. Mr. G. D. Armour's
spirited pencil drawings, finely repro-
duced and printed alike, (Hustrate and
decorate the handsome volume: the
horses are vividly alive and their va-

rious rlders are =ketched with con-|
summate charnoterizition, Several n:’I
the plater are printed in colors; all
are ‘“top-hole” In their class, What |
Alken did for the conching Jdays (to |
nams only n single famous sporting

draftsmnan and painter), Armour does
hera for all those who love the mellow

hunting horn and the “crash” of the
cager hounds. |

A sumptuous edition of Mr. Mnose- |
fleld's most siriking tour de n,rm-_l

“Reynard the Fox, or the Ghost Heath
Run,” should =tand on the library |
shell beslde “The Sport of Our An- |
cestors,” The Inapired pencll of Mr,

modern writers.

erican people have read.
believes that what Wells

Your local bookshop can supply
E. P. DUTTON & CO.,

H. G. WELLS is probably the greatest romancer among
He conceived the idea of a great his-
torical romance which tens of thousands of the best Am-

thought of the whole strata of English speaking
His recent book “My Dear Wells” is of great im-
portance to the few thoughtful minds that disagree with
the whole Wells system of ideas.

HENRY ARTHUR JONES
writes is undermining the
olk.

Price $3.00

1t Um.ﬂtmh“fm
681 Fifth Ave., New York

|

| -

| futumn,

Illustration from “Reynard the Fox.”

Armaoun also employved
lustrution of this book and Mr
Moorepark’s decorative line drawings
bear close comparison with that mos-
ter of hi= subject. In one or two cases
the two men have fllustrated the same
lines,
An old man with a gaunt, burnt face;
His eyves rapt back on some far plaes

in the jl-

I8

ns

Juhn Masefleld touched high wnater
mark in his narrative pootry in this
brenthless eple of the fox. His prose
iz one thing,: “"August, 1814" ‘in quite
another thing: such yerse as the poem
about the golley slave I8 another;
"Dauber”™ Is another, and so ja the

"Widow in the Bye Sirest,” and so are
miny of his spiritunl poems. But for
rushing narrative, vivid and foll “of
pulpating eolor, the very roflection of
a notable phase of country life in Fng-
land, this tale of the "Ghost Heath
Run" I A monument

In hix introduction this thor-
oughly well made and admirable od-
tion, My, Masefield remarks:

“In the English country, during the
winter and early spring of
each year, the main sport Is fox hunts

L]

| ing, which & not like cricket or foot-
ball, a game for a few and a spectacle
for many, but something in which sl
who come may take a part, whoether
rich or poor, mounted or on foot,
a sport loved and followed by
soxes, all ages and all classer, At a
| tox hunt, and nowhere else in Eng-
land, except, perhaps, at a funeral, can
vou see the whole of the land's soclety
brought togother, focussed for the ob-
server, a8 the Canterbury  pilurims
were for Chauvecer

“Fox hunting.s n socinl msiness, at

It ix
hoth

#hich the whole community may and
does attend in vast numbers In n
pleasant mood of good will, good
| humor and equality and during which
all may go anywhere, into ground
otharwize shut to them It s
most beautiful to watch, The

only thing to be compared with it in
thig county is the sword dance, the
old heroleal daneing of the young men,
still practised in all the splendor of
its  wild benuty In some country
places: and we are n horse loving peo-
ple who have loved horses as we have
loved the sea,

The Madonna of the Box Car

Tired of gayety and the activities ine
volved In her husband’'s position, the
woman finds peace and friendship in
the little brown house—and happiness
follows on Christmas eve. ]

"That Makes the World Go Round”
comes third in our choice. The French
woman and her daughter, the German
and his gon, the young people married
and the in-laws airing thelr tempera-
ments—all that has little to do with
Christmas, but much to do with human
nature and the goings on in houses
where more than one family try to
lHve under one roof. The solution ar-
rives on Christmas eve,

This book is one which can be taken
up at times other than the holiday
season and read with keen enjoyment.

Five Booké for Girls

I A YANKER GIRL AT BULL RUN. By

blessing comes 40 her fellow travellers |

|
|

Alice Turner Curtle Penn PubDshing

Company.

THE YELLOW QUTLL GIRL. By Lotta
Rowe Anthony. I'enn FPublishing
Company.

THE OLD MINE'S SKCRET. Hy Edna

Turpin. The Macmillan Company,
CAPTAIN LUCY IN THE HOME SEC-

TOR. By Alice Havard, Penn Pub-

lishing Company
BABS AT HOME. By Alice Ross Col-

ver. Penn Publishing Comoany.

HE first Yankee prisoner taken
in Virginia during the civil
war was accorded the rare

honor of a reception by the P'resident
of the Southern Confederacy, Jeffer-
son Davis, according to “A Yankee
Girl ar Bull Run." The prisoner was
little Mary Dean, from New London,
Conn,, who was visiting her Southern
cousins. She was released, of course,
and there followed many thrilling and
pleasurable experiences. She wias pre-
sented with a beautiful peny, which
was mys=teriously stolen. Then ghe
received the greatest gift of all, two
live dolls. In other words, Sheba and
Bathsheba, the two cutest picka-
ninnies in all Virginia. What she did
with them makes an interesting story.

A rapid shift back to this century
and year, and we are contemplating
the Queer Quartet In “The Yellow
Quill Girl,” a story of woodcraft and
character bullding among girls In
camp life. There's Anne and Peggy
and Tibhy and Charlotte, and they're
all different. The book concerns it-
self mostly with the more idealistic
and vital two, Anne and Peggy, and
interwoven is n story of a feud be-
tween two lumber eamps which has
its culmination in some highly divert-
Ing sleuthing.

“The Old Mlne's Seeret” is a story
of the Iate war, Though the scenc is
i in a Southern village, It seems
that all the German sples and homb
plotters congregated there to scheme
to put Unecle 8am out of the running.
In this tale a boy divides the Interest

with two girls, All of them work on
war gardens, but Dick Oshorne ex-
tends his activities to the exploration
of an old sflver mine in search of the
wenlth of some inland Capt, Kidd,
with startling resulta,

The American Army of Occupation
on the Rhine holds the centre of in-
terest in “Capt. Lucy in the Home
Sector.” Capt. Luey, nurse's ald, is
the army girl herolne of a serles. The
armistice did not end Luey Gordon's

work, and together with Bob and the
Gordon family she finds happiness in
uszeful activities at Coblenz and other
points In Germany, She has a close
range view of the Spartacan uprising
und of nan imperinlist plot to restore
the Kaiser. The book ends with Lucy
homewnrd bound at last.

While Lucy has been doeing her bit
overseas another girl, who would have
1iked to go, recognizes that her duty
Hes here, She stays at home and
manages a tea room. This ls Habs, of
“RBabe at Home.,” Her friends go over-
seas, and her sweetheart goes to the

front. Sadness ig her 1ot when he I=
reported missing In action. But the
War Department is the restoring

angel In this case. A clerical error
killed him, hut he couldn't stay killed
under those circumstanees, and he
hobbed up cheerily one day. The rest
wns orange blosgoma.

Boy Scouts Look
To Lincoln as Model

BOY SCOUTE LIFE OF LINCOLN,
By Ida M, Tarbell. The Maemillan
Company. .

AS Lincoln «ver a 8cout? No!
Not that e didn't have the

t h exnct qualifications, for he

In fact the Bcout movement of
the present day—its  principles—ix
moulded somewhnt after the lives,
hahite, hobbies and traits of men such
n¢ Lineeln. Bits from hiz boyhood,
hile career, hi= home and outdoor life
oroved that he had the true Scout
uplrit, Annlyzing ‘is whole life, n
Seout will find how many ‘imes Lin-
coln carrisd out the principles and
[denls of the Scout laws,

He loved the outdoors, too! “Part
of the education of the plonesr was
tn know the tracks of animals, the
call and flight of blrds and fowls, the
spots where the nicest berdes grew,
the poola fish loved. Every sound of
the earth and alr, every changd of
color In the tree or of snnke, must
e recognized, Abroham and Austin
(Gollaher) learned to know where a
fox had passed, a deer had drunk, an
cagle nested.”

Thig new bonk, “Boy Scouts' Life of
Lineoln," written by a person who has
studied Lincoln material for years, Tda
M. Tarbell, Ig not restricted to Scouts
nlone. It is for every boy and every
girl who loves Linceln and for those
who want to learn to love him and
to know him. Tt is written in a style
that every hoy and girl will find enny
rending and 1* = fall of 'itle anec-
dates that are characteristic of the

had,

greatest public servant we ever had

>

[} \ 1]
‘A Novel by CHARLES G. NORRIS
THOUSANDS of readers, many specialists, and

most of the critics say that here is one of the
very biggest novels ever written in America.
Twenty-four (24) editions have been printed
and sold to the public in a few months.
BRASS promises to be the biggest sell-
ing novel of this year's holiday season.

GERTRUDE ATHERTON . FANNY HURST writea: "I
:rlim it as ‘“‘of a very think it rides Norris into
ighorder., . . . [ do the rank of foremost
not think there is a doubt American novelists. His
of the enormous success convictions ring and his
of the book.” characters live."”

$2.00. It can be bought wherever books are sold.
E. P. DUTTON & CO., Publishers, 681 5th Ave., N. Y.

Russian

Festivals and Costumes
For Pageant and Dance
j By Louis H. Chalif

The muany plctures are photographic re-
productions of the flneat os o
Russlun costume and peazant art in all
forms. Theke treasures of private colleo-
tlornm and museums are now probably de-
stroyed or scattered to the four winds.
But the CHALIF book proserves somo
of the Russian betrothal and record of thelr beautles for us, which
marringe customs. will grow more preclous as time goes on,

Price, $3, postpald by mall or direct from Louls W, Chalif,
163 West O7th Streot, New York. Phone Clrele 1027,

THE TORRENT

By VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ

The New York Times: “Both Leonora and Rafael are drawn with skill
and vividness in . . , a story full of intense, splendidly pictured moments.
. . . These two and the passionate love which swept them away like a
flood, while it filled them with the very spirit of springtime and of youth
. . . are the outstanding figures of Blasco Ibanez’ very interesting na&h‘;

Blasco Ibanez’ BLOOD AND SAND is the basis of the play in which
Otis Skinner is acting the Toreador; mnoﬂsﬁbmnor
THE APOCAL is drawing audiences of thousands in a screen
version. Send for a list of his great novels to

E. P. DUTTON & CO. 681 5th Avenue, N. Y.

This 18 = book of rich value for thoss
who work in the arts of design, of dance

h malnly o'plot-
ure book, and therchby the more adapted
to the artist's purpose, there la alvo o
desoriptive calendar of the year's feativis

tles, religlous and secular, with vivid
ort

W. H. HUDSON’S new book

A Traveller in Little Things

Christopher Morley, writing of Mr. Hudson, says: “to that delicious
translucent style, that calm, humor, that honest and wise survey
of various mankind . add infinite charm and grace, that
is genuine and not bogus and you have the ingredients

a M

of a true book."
Price $3.00

By the Same Author: “Far Away and Long Ago,” ‘““The Purple Land,"”

“A Shepherd’s Life,” etc. /

E. P. DUTTON & CO., PUBLISHERS, 681 5th AVE., NEW YORK

EDNA FERBER

Perey Mammond—‘Miss Ferber takes you so closely into the lives of
her characters that you are almost abashed.” .

H. L. Mencken (the Baltimore Evening Sun): “In brief, a novel that
stands out brilliantly from the everyday stream of American fiction."”

Harry Hansen (the Chicago Daily News): “We are confident that in
"The Girls' Miss Ferber has done her best and most effective work."”

New York Times: “Congratulations to Edna Ferber!”

F. P. A. (the New York T'ribune): “This bard a wreath of laurel hurls
at Edna Ferber's book ‘The Girls." "

Heywood Broun (the New York 7'ribune): “She does achieve an in-
timacy and fondness for some of her characters, which sets them apart as
individuals, These are not moulded, but created.”

Butcher (the Chicago Tribune): It is, in the most honest sense
of the word, human. It is the human you, the human me.”

The Girls

A Novel

“This story is about great-aunt Charlotte Thrift, spimster, aged
seventy-four; her niece and namesake, Lottie Puyson, spinster, aged thirty-
two, and Lottie's niece and namesake, Charley Kemp, spinster, aged
eighteen and a half. If you are led by this to exclaim, aghast, ‘A story
about old maids!" you are right: it is. Perhaps, though, after all, one
couldn’t call great-aunt Charlotte an old maid . . . pﬂ'h:im. too,
the term is inappropriate for vigorous, alert, and fun-loving Lottie. For
that matter, n glimpse of Charley in her white, wooly sweater and gym
pants might eause you to demand a complete retraction of the term!™”

Doubleday, Page & Co., Garden City, New York

Outlook: “One of the most exciting tales of adventure ever written.”

ANDIVIUS HEDULIO

ADVENTURES OF A ROMAN NOBLEMAN
By EDWARD LUCAS WHITE, Author of “El Supremo”

The Evewing Post: **As full of breathless suspense and thrilling escapade
as anything in Dumns,"—Wm. Chase Greene,

Chicago Post:  “The sweep of the picture holds us spellbound.”
Baltimore Sum: “Tt takes a resistless grip upon the reader and hurries
him to o dramatic climax «:‘arvrl_v equuled in intensity by any

in the whole wide range of fiction.
22.00. Any bookshop ean supply it; if not, it can be had from

E.P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., New York




